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swimming in the harbour of Etretat. Of this episode
I shall presently give a full account. The autumn
<3f 1870 saw him once again in London. It is at this
moment, when Swinburne was in his thirty-fourth
year, that the recollections which I venture to set
down before they be forgotten practically begin.
They represent the emotional observations of a boy
on whom this mysterious and almost symbolical
luminary turned those full beams which were then
and afterwards so thriftily withdrawn from the world
at large.

That I may escape as quickly as possible from the
necessity of speaking of myself, and yet may detail
the credentials of my reminiscences, let me say that
my earliest letter from Swinburne was dated Sep-
tember 14, 1867,-when I was still in my eighteenth
year, and that I first saw him in 1868. I was not
presented to him, however, until the last week in
1870, when, in a note from the kind hostess who
brought us together, I find it stated: "Algernon
took to you at once, as is seldom the case with him."
In spite of this happy beginning, the acquaintance
remained superficial until 1873, when, I hardly
know how, it ripened suddenly into an intimate
friendship. From that time until he left London
for good in the autumn of 1879 I saw Swinburne
very frequently indeed, and for several years later
than that our intercourse continued to be close.
These relations were never interrupted, except by
his increasing deafness and general disinclination to
leave home. I would, then, say that the memories